Those Quarrelsome Bonapartes
ered on the Empire chairs. At the same time he was cal-
culating what sort of a bargain, in case of defeat, he might
drive with the banished Bourbons.
Overhead he could hear the empress singing; even as
he saw through the French window two caleches drive
up. From one descended the portly jeweler Odiotte, claret-
colored jewel packets sticking out of his snuff-colored
coat; from the other Mile. Despeaux, milliner, followed by
many red and yellow striped bandboxes.
"Parbleu!" he exclaimed. "They have followed her
out here. Fortunate that Napoleon has not yet arrived, or
he would drive them out as Christ did the money-changers,
"Not that he is like Christ/' he added to himself; but
his reflections were disturbed by a third equipage which
rolled up at top speed. Foam-flecked horses were jerked
till the breeching almost snapped, and a little man with
a riding-cloak over his green coat, round hat tilted for-
ward, and powdered all over with dust, burst out of a
clump of officers and leaped up the steps just as the tail
end of the bandboxes disappeared. Shortly after, Rous-
tan announced to Bourrienne that the emperor would see
him; and the ex-secretary mincingly pursed his lips into
the hated "Sire55 by which he must address his old protege.
He was surprised, however, to see the emperor, instead
of waiting for any obeisance, come forward, place one
hand in his, the other, with affection, on his shoulder.
"Ah! did you think that rank could change my feelings
toward an old comrade? Foolish fellow! All this show in
Paris is for the people, not my friends. And, as you see,
except for these silly bees which Josephine has ordered,
there is little of pomp in this quiet retreat."
His manner was as agreeable as ever it had been, that
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